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the cargoes when they arrived. ‘They returned | 
an evasive answer, which the town declared to 
be unsatisfactory and affrontive. 

When the tea arrived, another meeting of the 
people was held in Boston, attended also by th 
inhabitants of other towns, some of them at the 
distance of twenty miles. ‘There was an unusual 


It 


ruin, or of manly opposition had come.” 


excitement. was said, “that the hour of 
The 
word went forth, * for all who were fricnds of 
the country to make a united resistanee to this 
last and worst measure of administration.” At | 
this very populous meeting, it was voted, * to! 
use all lawful effurts to prevent the landing of the | 
tea, and to have it returned to England.” The | 
consignees became alarmed, and promised to | 
advise, that it should be sent back. But this | 
was not sufficiently decisive to satisfy the people. 


And the meeting was adjourned for several hours, 
to give the owners or the factors time to decide. | 
These protested against the proceedings of the | 
town ; but the town forbid the landing, and even 
the entering of the tea at the custom-house, at 
the peril of the owners. They, however, ordered 
a watch of twenty-five men, for the security of 
the vessels and cargoes ; for they probably feared 
that there would be a iob, and wished to 
prevent it. i 

In the meantime, application was made to the 
(rovernor to the 
that they might return ; but he declined, saying 
that it belonged to the oflicers of the customs to 
decide in such cases. 


order clearances for vessels, 


He had already called on 
the council for advice, as to a guard to prevent 
riots, and tu protect the merchants in landing the 
teas—who had refused to interfere in the affair, 
as the civil magistrate was competent to order it. 

On the next day, the citizens again assembled, 
to learn the decision of the factors of the vessels 
and cargoes, whether they would order them back 
forthwith, or not, when the sheriff appeared with 
a proclamation fromthe Governor, which declared 
the meeting unlawful, and ordered the people to 
disperse. Buta vote passed unanimously, that 
they would not separate, as the meeting was 
regular, and their object important. Some of 
the agents of the English merchants who had 
sent over the tea, sent word to the meeting, that 
they must decline giving orders for the return of 
the ships with their cargoes ; but that the y would 
consent that it should be stored till they could 
hear from England. 

The people continued in a highly exeited state, 
the conduct of the factors and consignees giving 
them no sati-faction. They again resolved, that 
they would prevent the landing of the tea, at 
every hazard. And they requested the assist. 
ance of their fellow-citizens from the country 
towns, on due notice to be given, if the exigency 
should require it. A portion of the people wer 
fully sensible of the effvet of any violent proceed. 
jngs. They could not but «¢ xpeet the power of 
England would be exerted to reduce the provines 
to And they warned the 
zcalous andardent, to reflect on the cons 


submission. more 


epic neces 
of the measures they might pursue, and to do 
nothing which could not be justified, or which 
they should be ashamed or atraid to detend, at 
some futare day 
When it b biti Videtrt that th \ I i 


factors of the cargoes would not comply with 
the requests of the people, nor the Governor, nor 
the officers of the customs interfere as entreated, 
a number of men in disguise, as the meeting 
broke up at the approach of night, proceeded to 
the vessels, and soon threw all the tea into the 
dock. No damage was done or offered to any 
other property ; and but few of the inhabitants 
were apprised of what was intended andexecuted, 
except those personally engaged in the enter- 
prise, who were about fifty. ‘The people through 
the province approved of the spirited conduct of 
the Bostonians, and declared their readiness to 


support them, in opposition to all unjust and 


oppressive measures of the British ministry. 
And the opinion was increasing, * that if they 
would maintain their rights and libertics, they 
must fight for them.” 





SBELHBOR LALBDS>» 
From the Lady's Book. 
THE GODFATHER. 
BY MEETA. 
(Concluded. | 
Two years nevertheless passed by, and St. 


A 


letter now arrived saying, that he had met with 


Maurice was still wandering in distant lands. 


a youny cousin of his father; in the home of 
their forefathers’, who was preparing to come to 
America. Affairs of importance would prevent 


his setting out immediately, and Ernest had 
agreed to wait for him, that they might cross the 
Atlantie together. 

* Do not think I have forgotten my home,” he 


wrote; “or that 


its ties are weakened. Far 
I fecl a yearning towards it, that would 
even now, make me fly to you, if I had not pro- 
mised Delville to wait for him. ‘Though I have 
been much a wanderer, I feel that the jostling 


crowd is not 


from it. 


for me! Iam growing quite an old 
man, and mean to settle quietly down for the 
remainder of life Bear then, with this 
renewed delay, and be assured that this shall be 
my last voluntary absence. 


my 


My only consolation 
in this distant land, is, that many months cannot 
elapse before I shall again see you and my dear 
little Elsie.” ; 
Many months did clapse, however; and more 
than three years had passed away since Ernest 
left America. Atlength, a letter came, announce. 
ing the vessel they should sail in, and after a few 
weeks of anxiety and impatience, she was moored 
at the wharf in Miss St. 
Maurice sent a servant to town, with a letter for 
lie 


capes, and waited, with as 


Eernest’s native city. 


him, as soon as: 
the 


heard that the vessel was at 


much calmness as 
she could command, the moment which should 
restore her beloved nephew to her arms. For 
Alice, she could oc cupy herself with nothing, and 
tired 


i 


of wandering idly about the house, shy 
walked over to the cottage to communicate the 
news to her nd 
It must not be ipposed that years liad flows 
by, leaving Alice the mere ehild hat St. Maurie 
emed to « isider her she was now nearly 
cit } A b il i in ? ful r! ent 


Jaffectionate disposition in the werld. She loved 
| Miss St. Maurice with almost passionate devotion, 
and her godfather, with a little of her early Grand- 
isonian studies, she called ** the best of men.”’ 

| Alice was acquainted with her own early 
jhistory, and was tremblingly alive to the debt of 
gratitude she owed her kind friends. The mem- 
ory of her parents—their sad and early fate—her 
own coming and youthful days at Mauriceville— 
tall of which was related to her with minute fidel- 
ity by Hetty—were to her romantic fancy, sub- 
jects of engrossing interest. 


Hier christening, was one of Hetty’s favorite 
and most vividly painted pictures. ‘ It was a 
‘sorrowful sight,” she would say * Miss Alice, to 
‘}see your mamma, with her mournful white face, 
and Miss Gertrude, and Master Ernest, all dressed 
in the deepest of mourning, forthe old gentleman, 
standing in the solemn church, where we had all 
‘stood so lately, to bury the dead. ‘There were 
‘no bright faces that day, Miss Alice, but your 


‘own! 


Master Ernest carried you in his arms, 
and sadly you pulled his beautiful curly hair, to 
make him laugh, but you couldn't do it?” 
|} “Do you think my godfather will come to- 
night ?” was Alice’s question, for the hundredth 
time that day, as she sat with Miss St. Maurice 
at the table. And she continued to repeat the 
question again and again as the evening wore 
away, running into the hall every minute to listen 
if there was not a carriage coming up the avenue. 
Sut it grew late, and Miss St. Maurice now be- 
lieving that he would not come sent Alice to bed, 
saying she would soon follow her. 

The midnight hour sounded and found Miss 
St. Maurice 


still a watcher. When suddenly 


the sound of whecls was heard approaching 


fr, on 


the gravel road leading to the house—a carriage 
step was let hastily down, and the next moment 
Miss St. Maurice was in the arms of her nephew. 
After the first agitating moments were passed, 
St. Maurice presented theirecousin Felix Delville 
to his aunt, who welcomed him with the frank- 
ness ofa relation. 

“St. Maurice has been very sick, during the 
whole passage, my dear madam,” said Delville, 
as they stood round the fire, seeing Miss St. 
Maurice gazing anxiously in the pale face of her 

] nephew. “ I wanted him to rest a night in town, 
but he was too anxious to get home to be advised. 
| Ile only wants a little rest and nursing to make 
chim quite strong again.” 

*“* We had a very boisterous passage,” said St. 

I feel well 


now, however, and all I want is rest and quiet to 


| Maurice, 


** and I was very sea sick. 


make mestrong. But where islittle Elsie, my dear 
continued he, ** I thought she would be 


jthe first to weleome me—I hope she is not sick— 
' 


launt ‘i 


your letter mentioned that you were all well, I 


| think ?” 

| * Yes, she is quite well; but you forget it is 
lafter midnight. I feared you would not come 
to-night, and sent her to bed two hours ago.” 

| “Truc, ve ry true, [ had forgotten the hour 
Poor little thing, she must have been slee py.” 


* Poor little Miss 


urice, with an humor, turning 


thing, indeed!" said St 


iM 


ty 


CAPFeSssion ol 
er head a: the door oftly cnyn neal 
\bee, and let ye 

j 


* Come here, 


nul tardian vive you a coldim 
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Ernest turned and belicld a beautiful girl hold-!| ‘* What is the matter, Delville, what amuses 
ing the door timidly in her hand. Her glossy ‘you so much?” asked St. Maurice. 
dark brown ringlets were pushed aside from her * Nothing particularly. I was only smiling at 
fine forehead, her beautiful lips were slightly your odd expressions of sorrow. Miss Fairfield, 
parted, the bright color had flushed hieh on her) why do you pot thank St. Maurice for wishing 
cheeks, and her deeply fringed eyes glistened as |) you were a dwarf?” 
she bent eagerly forward. Alice laughed her own rich musical laugh, and 


” 


** Alice !—Is it possible ?” exclaimed St. Mau-|| Delville pursued his conversation with Miss 


rice, and he approached her in extreme sur-| St. Maurice. 


prise, “Do not put faith in all my aunt tells you, 

Alice made one eager step forward, then pau-|) Delville,” interrupted Ernest, “ she would per- 
sing and covering her face with both her hands, |) suade you that our country was an carthly 
she burst into tears. paradise.” 

** Why Alice,” said St. Maurice, tenderly kiss-|| Tam a convert to that opinion already, my 
ing her cheek, and leading her to a sofa. “ Are | dear fellow,” replied he, glancing towards Alice, 
you not glad to sce me? You did not formerly | “for T have seen the angels.’ Again St. Mau- 
greet my return with tears.” | rice looked attentively at Alice. “ She certainly 


* Oh, yes,” she replicd, drying her eyes, but} is very lovely,” thought he. 
you have been so long away.” ‘Then smiling | It was the month of April. ‘The Spring was 
through her tears and glancing archly towards} an early one, the air mild and delicious. Mau- 
Miss. St. Maurice, *“* You forget that I am to! riceville had never been so gay since Ernest's 
have ascolding, and that, youremember, always) birth. Friends far and near came to greet him 
called forth tears.” on his return, and a succession of parties were 

“You will receive no more scoldings now, | given among the neighboring families, to welcome 
Alice,” said Miss St. Maurice. ‘* Your spoiling) him home. These were a source of exquisite 
days have retucned, and I may as well break my) delight to Alice, that would have surprised a 


wand.” town-bred belle accustomed to the * pomp and 


Alice shook her head wilfully, and Ernest pre-| circumstanee” of fashionable party-giving. But, 
sented Mr. Delville to her. to Alice’s unhackneyed feelings, a party at Mrs. 
Miss St. Maurice did not permit the exhaust: d) Melville’s, with the supper laid in the Doctor's 


travelers to remain long up. After providing, office, the parlor carpets up, and the village fid- 
them some refreshment, she hurried them off to} dler, was an event full of delightful anticipation. 
their chambers, saying, they would have time) All was new to her, and she did not, as yet, feel 
enough to talk on the morrow. it to be misery 

* St. Mauric i said Delville, as they were rv ! * To dance by inches in that strait 


tiring to their apartinents, ** do you call that Between a sideboard and a grate 
your little goddaughter?) Why she is the most) She danced only as very young people dance, with 


her whole heart absorbed in the amusement, and 


bewitching creature I ever belicld.” 
“ Elsie das grown wonderfully, certainly,” an-| wholly unconscious of the admiration she excited. 


swered he; “ but I left her quite a little girl, 1 St. Maurice was happier now than he had been 


os 


assure you.” for years. His feclings were of a subducd, 

This had been an agitating night to all, but concentrated character, and shone not on the 
the morning found them with renovated looks. surface. But his calm cheerfulness and readiness 
and cheerful countenaneces, assembling round the!) to enter into the amusements of his aunt and 
breakfast table. 


* Where is Elsie?” asked St. Maurice of his) longer confined himsel! moodily to his library ; 


Alice, spoke a mind and spirit at ease. He no 


aunt. * Endeavoring to retrieve her loss of rest) but joined them in their walks and drives, and, 

last night ?” led on by Alice, and the example of Delville, hn 
He was answered by the appearance of Alice | would relate to them anecdotes and events con- 

herself, who entered by a glass door from the ineet d with his wanderings in Europe, full of 

lawn, with her hat in her hand, and her cheeks, interest and amusement. 

flushed with the glow of exercise. Thrce months passed happily away, and Del- 

St. Maurice held out his hand to her as she! ville still lingered at Mauriceville, unmindfal of 


approached. ‘hen looking at her admiringly | the plans he had formed for traveling through 


for a moment, and sighing deeply, le said : the Union. 
** Do you know, Elsic, Lam almost sorry youl) One day after dinner, wh le sifting at the table, 
have sprung up into such a tall girl—such anj)a servant entered and landed Alice a note. 
cle pant young lady, ] should say. I have lo ti! 8 Quit anounteres Lig ake parte li, l should > iy,’ 
my little playfellow, and shall miss he: compan. |) said Dolville, regarding her varying countenance, 
lonship and prattle sadly.” ipow which the slightest cmotions were reflected, 
Alice thought it strange that afew inches in|} as in a mirror. 
her height should make such a difference in hes | “ Who is it from, Alice?” said Miss St 
godfather’s estimate of her. And she felt in Maurie 
clined to tell him that she was quite as capable ol ‘ Krom Julia Melville, ma’ain.” 
bye ing his ¢ MpANion as ever. Bat soichow or * Plas she anv new 
vther she could not talk to him as she had for * Yous,” 3 » d Aliee, blushing d pry a i 
m rly done, hi appeared so stately, so reserved 3|) met the searching look of Dolville She say 
and dropping into a chair and siehime, hi the ¢ istitu i) has arrived, and that Arthur 
claimed mentally, ** PT beliewe it dues make al) Wellusot expected to mo 


litference, fur TP feel it wiyselt.” {ai ! ad cur it Jousily Welln 


brother,” continucd Miss St. Maurice, explaining 
to Delville. ‘“ A Lieutenant in the Navy, and 


1 ” 


an old playfellow of Elsic’s. 


“ Tlow insufferably hot it is,” exclaimed Del- 


ville, rising, and Jetting dewn a blind with 
violence. ‘* What a climate ! 

St. Maurice gazed alternately from one to the 
other, and a slight tinge of color deepened in his 
cheek. 

The following evening brought Arthur Well- 
more to Mauriceville. Miss St. Maurice and 
Alice greeted him with warmth, And Ernest 
was surprised to behold in the clegant young 
man before him, the wild litthe midshipman he 
had parted with, only a few years before.  Del- 
ville bowed stiffly as he was named, and retired 
to a window to watel the clouds, while St. 
Maurice finding himsclf in a short time a mere 
listener to the animated conversation carricd on 
between the friends, retircd from the room. 

About this time, Miss St. Maurice, who usual. 
ly expericneed unimterrupte d good health, was 
seized with a sudden illness, which, though its 
duration was but short, caused her family great 
alarm. One afternoon, when she had quite 
recovered, she sent for her nepli w, to come to 
her room, as she desired to speak with him. 
Ernest accordingly repaired to her apartment, 
losing not a mument in’ complying with her 
request, 

* Thave sent for you, Ernest,” said Miss St. 
Maurice, Wien he was seated, * to speak with 
you ona subjcet that has been much ininy mind, 
ever since your retarn. And my late illness 
admonishes me of the folly of deferring such 
matters, until, perhaps, the opportunity is lost to 
do what we know to be rieSit. 

“To wish to make some arrangement of my 
property with revardto Alice. She will probably 
vettle carly in life, and T think it is time that 
some provision should be made for her, in case ot 
such anevent. 1 do not wish to detain from her 
during the best years of her life, that whieh will 
eventually be hers ; nor do L wish the dear child 
to go a penniless bride to the man of her choice, 
who ever he may be. The future and its events, 
must, of course, guide you im your Intentions 
towards her, but as J have few chanecs to look 
forward to, I have decided what I ought to do. 
Will you then ride in to the village to-morrow, 
and tell Seratchquill to come to me, we will then 
speak further on this subject.” 

St. Maurice, in a harricd manner, acceded to 
his aunt’s request, and without further remark 
hastily left the room. 

The next morning he arose carly and ordered 
his horse, for the purpose ol riding in to the 


village lawyer's, before the heat 


should by Colle 
unprcasaut, 

While pacing up and down the piazza, waiting 
for his horse, Aliee came bounding out of the 
house with her hat and parasol in her hand, 
prepared fur a walk. She stepped when she saw 


tim, and they mutually expressed surprise at 


ach other’s movements. 
oe wn you are goimy to ride,” sa d Alice, as 
1! her x lel nicl. ther nr bateper | 
i Lier se Was ted round, then approaweitiig, aid 
matting his sleek skin, ‘* bow [do envy you.” 
. Suppe ‘ istena & mVVinger yeoul BECOMES 


Tam only vous to the villave 


“ 


Se 


—-  eeee 


| 
| 
| 
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Mice, delighted with the prop my, ranoflt Alice was 1 ' reelv ad liad a ld 3 
fiat on iter habit wh le St Mant et rdered cl I wt] iy 5 Wel] res and an im took an « yortu \ th; ly th day t 
horse to be saddled, and in a few moments they Julia M t 49 | ’ isull und o rve, that thoucht riding did not agre 
wore cantcring along on their way to R . ilk o Yan ‘ te. vile St. Maurie with her. t +e : done ; and that she 
-” I W mien r you do not ride often r, Alice,” said inal hi 8 aunt were aipuced i iators ol then would leay i « {¥. St. \i Li ec look d at her in 
St. Maurice, ** you appear to enjoy it so much.” bu y¥ inceting surp but he made wo remark, for as he gazed 
* T world gladly do s ed reply d lic, * if I One morning, abo Lv k befo Lic exXpcci pon her downeast ey and saddened check 
conid always be certain of finding so gallant a‘ cd ball, Alice perecived St. Maurice, after he saw that the mind and not the body was ill 
quire of dames as I have done this morn ; but. perusing a letter whielt had arrived from the post at ea 
at this sea son, the present is th only pl asant offiee, while they wer at breakfast, rise and Several gneomfortable  ¢ ty puss d. and the 
hour to ride, and [arm usually th only creature hastily leave the room. About an hour after, little party whieh but a short time before, had 
ip in the henuse.’”’ he wandered into M St. Manvriee’s chamber, been » united, scemed completely estranged, 
“Well, Alice,” he answered, * you shall not and was s inprised to find her with a agitated ball so eagerly anticipated, appeared to b 
thay that excuse any longer. Ishallafterto-dav, countenan . and « s swollen with wee ne. forgotten, Delville was left to amu himself, tor 
; ; ping 4 
be ready to attend you every morning as long) Alarmed at a sight so unusual, sh approached Alice searecly appeared but at meals ; the Well 
as you feel inclined to avail yourself of my her and i: juived tenderly what was the matter. mores and Julia Melville eame but seldom, and 
services. Say nothing of the trouble,” he eon- *Tlas any thing hap vcned to distress you. St. Maurice waa always shot up in his own reom 
trned, interriap ing her, “it will be botha benefit Luy misfortune to Ernest, dear codm ther.” in One morning whil Delville was lolling ona 
aida pleasure to me.” 1 low and anxious tone sofa, in the half darkened breakfast room, le 
lice thanked him warmly, and theneeforward * No, niy love, no. I cannot eall it a misfor. heard the voice of young Wellmore at the hall 
they continued their rides without interr tion. tane, but it L very vexatious circumstance ; door, giving particular directions to a servant to 
Alice’s birthday was now only a few weeks Mrs. Solmes, Ernest's cousin, is in Philad Iphia, deliver a letter which he gave him, into MM 
distant, and Miss St. Maurice proposed to cck ind she writes to him to say, she will pay usa’ Fairfield’s own hand 
brate it by a ball, to be given in return for th visit shortly. You saw h Ww abruptly Eri est lef “ Puppy,” said Dely Ne, “what right has ln 
miny civilitics shown te them by th rncivhbors. | 1 room this morning, on readi: ; her letter.’ to send letters to Miss Fairfield ?” 
Alice was d lighted with the pr »? saljand as th She trifled m teruclly with his feelin when When th dinner hour al ed, Delville ob 
keene rose before her imayination, the music,the he was a mere youth. and now she i returning a rved that Alice appeared in better spirits than 
tefreshments from town, and all the et eeteras of needy, artful widow, to complete the ruin she. of late had been usual with hers and that she 
: I 
a regular ball, she exclaimed, “ how delightfulit formerly well n wh cffeeted. Lown,” she con.) smiled almost as muchas formerly. 
would be, as th yeather is so Warin, io have { nued, I lapsing lito tears, ** I would rather ‘ ‘ You should mak pubs! © your new y acquired 
the piazzas and shrubberies lighted with colored him in his ave than wedded to that woman. ree pt for ood spirits, Miss airfield,” said h 
lamps, and the flowers from the green house to’ Ernest's feelings are of such an enduring nature, “ [think we shall all benefit by it.” 
ticcorate them, I will ran to Miss St. Maurice! that I cannot trust, as T would in the cas: of any “Tt is a secret,” replied Alice, blushing and 
and ask her what she thinks of it.” Miss St. ‘othe: | ,to his matured judgment and p - rritinng, ** boat I promise fo let you all ito at 
Maurice agreed to tie plan, provided Ernest. tration, for seeing throuch her real charact r, soon—perhaps the night of the fete.” 
should approve, and Alice , SOCINT lhe reuardan at lh will be h rd ipe ! And no Vv, ny. love, * "Too long to wait,” § Lid Dely lle, moertally 
from the window in the grounds below, ran down | leave me, for IT must coo! these eyes before I ‘Then addressing himself to Miss St. Maurice, he 
to ask his consent. suffer Bruest to see me.” eontinued, ** TE think PE shall go to town to-mor 
IT have come to sue for a favor, M St. Ni mechanically ob 1. She reached her row. as mv visit there is to be made befo 1! 
Miurce,” site said, and she explained to him room, e! her door, a ud t ron ft wing h lf b night, the sooner [ go the better 
Whatit was. * My dear godmother consents,” upon ¢} sofa, b d her ] 1 in the eushions. * Do vou think you willbe long gone ?” asked 
she continued, * provided it shall please you, and | The seales had fall »>bereyes,and she read A 
we only wail your approval.” row ul ; wept bitterly the ‘“ No. cortainly not yoru wish it,” replied h 
* Every thing you wish for or do, must plea ‘ ll that JT id fo ly told pointed! 
me, Alice,” was the reply, “except one,” he her of M : eS. OCCT li{o her, and shrunk “Oh, by no means, sh plied, ** we cannot 
added, siniling. with a from aco i ition of the futur do without our chief eounsellor.” 
* And what is that?” looking anxious!, up|) ** Yes,” ch ed, ** }; her. i she willb The next morning, when St. Mauriee care 
in his face. hia wife, and Ion ' l sce it all. whil down stairs, Al | d her breakfast and 
* It is that formal name,” replicd he, ** so full’ own heart break + Oh! that | had but me fromthe room, and ashort time after, 
of respect and deference, as if you thought me so) known im better? JT would hay ! fled) despatching his meal, he retired to the library, 
very venerable. You uscd to eall me Eraest, acainst t ne, bui now itis too late. It where, upon the table he found a letter directed 
Alice.” hehe loves Upou me he looks a ’ 1! to him in Delville’s band. He opened and read 
Alice colored slightly, and replied, * Ah! yeu, his kindn ind co leration for me, : t. It was anapplication to him as the guardian 
i too in those days had another name. But now itiat f " ond «li ntinucd to we of Alice for het tA id. It was filled with passion 
it is always Alicc,and sometimes Miss Fairfield.” rh Ut ritre misery. ‘ ns of attachinent, and was dated on 
: a A 
Then laughing off the serious tone her answei When the family a Hist tae dinn Sy At previou 
had taken, she continued, “ Pray do J appea VMeauris ras not at hom Vv ] You t | ave 6 rved.”” he 
very Venerable ?” Was too 1 absorbed b » , P sid, * te of my fe — her, and a 
“Weill, Misic,” returned he, smiling, * I wil ' A and »p by ' ny frie ' the guardian of Aliec, FE trust my 
enier into a treaty with you. Katior a } ‘ ad that i » col 
** No, no; no treat for me; T have , to 1, | all b 
Lith in them.” ‘Then, s r him look grave, | Mie f claim. Of Alice ent 
she continued, sm rxliva y, “but 4 \ , | ! : ib te ‘ th) iy cel 
let us have the lamps and the flowers l yor 4 1 ec. for ; | | Stine. Oh I hae 
not, Brn St. Ma dded a if é, \\ Birt the 
she bound Lotto til j il 1 wy to . 1" uli j l f, ’ i 
rodmother, “ Venera ; " 7 ' ' 
Tan Up sta “5 ide ' \ ' ‘ { | 
' ancw ft if l v \ ‘ ‘ i . \ 1 
mcet ei ; i r iv 
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St. Maurice threw the letter from him. An 
hour passed by, and then the bell was rang and a 
message sentto Alice, begging to see her for a 
few minutes in the library. Ina short time, she 
entered the room, with flushed cheeks and an 
embarrassed air. 

“ Alice,” he said, leading her to a chair, ** I 
have sent for you to speak to you on an impor. 
tant subject. As your guardian, [ have this 
morning reecived a proposal of marriage, from 
Mr. Delville to you.”” ‘Then, with a rapid ut- 


ly the hand he had taken, and he saw that her} 


|neck, brow, and bosom were suffused with 
| crimson. 


} 


claimed me as mistress—a pleasant reflection, in- 
deed. Young Wellmore, whom we heard was en- 
gaged to Alice, is the lover of Julia Melville, 


St. Maurice arose and walked toa distant win-}| whose confident she was: and sinee I have re- 


| 
'dow. He was both distressed and surprised at 


{her unaccountable manner. A few moments 
| passed away in an awkward silence, and thena 
gentle fluttering near told lim that Alice was at 


his side. 


*“ Mr. St. Maurice,” she said, in a calm, grave 


voice, ** you have mistaken me entirely,’ and 


turned to town, I have heard that Ernest’s rich 
cousin, young Delville, is paying assiduous court 
to Miss Wellmore. 

“You will readily admit, after learning the 
above, that Mauriceville was no longer a place 








|| for me, and I accordingly returned to town the 
|} next day.” 


terance, he continued, * [ean say nothing of | as her voice sank, she added, * perhaps you will || So much for trusting to the fancied paternal 
Delville, but what is noble, upright, and honoura- |) never understand me. ‘“ ‘Take this deed, I ean- | character of a “ godfather.” 


ble. His circumstances are good, and neither || not—I never will accept it—L have no wish to|| 


my aunt nor myself, could reasonably object to 
him. The decision now rests with you.” 

Alice sat perfeetly still; her eyes were cast 
down, her face was rigid, and pale as marble, 
but she uttered not a word. 

“ What answer shall [return Delville, Alice ?” 

* [have given him his answer,” she replied, 
speaking low and painfully, “ T saw him this 


” 


morning. 


** May Lask what it was?” inquired St. Mau. | 


rice. 

“ T have declined the honor of his hand.” 

St. Maurice spoke not, but the blood rushed 
in a crimson torrent to his face, and turning from 
her, he leaned against the mantlepiece. 

“Have I your permission to go, now ?”’ said 
Alice, rising to leave the room. 

‘* A moment more, Alice,” he said, detaining 
her, ** and then I shall have done.” 

Alice sunk again into her chair, and leaning 
her head upon her hand, concealed her face. 

St. Maurice approached the table, and taking 
thenee a paper, he said, * Ilere is a deed, Alice, 
which T placed here this morning to give you, 
and it had better bedone now. It is the wish of 
my auntand myself that you should be secured an 
independence, so that in the event of your mar- 
rying, and your choice falling upon a poor, but 
deserving man, you may have the satisfaction of 
knowing that you possess sufficient, yourself, to 
render fortune on his side, less necessary. My 
aunt will dispose of the greater part of her pro- 
perty in your favor, and you know, dear Alice, 
[ have few beside yourself, to love in_ the 
world,” and he handed her the paper. 

But Alice saw him not—her head was bent, 
and her whole frame shook with suppressed and 
convulsive sobs. 

St. Maurice, surprised and afilicted at her evi- 
dent distress, bent over her, with emotion almost 
equalling her own. 

* Alice,” he said, “* what is it that affeets you 
thus? Can you not trust in me—have | no claim 
to your confidence ?” 

But Alice did not answer, and her agitation 
now beeome pitiable ; no common emotion could 
eall it forth. 

“Will you not trust in me, Alice?” again 
asked St. Mauriee. “ Be assured you could have 


no truer friend.” 


Then, asthe idea suddenly 
darted through his mind, he said, in a low voice, 


“If Alice, you have any atta himent, any en 


tanvlement, let me entreat you to e¢ mfide in me, 
Twill faithfully keep your secret, and give you 
my most disinterested advice.” 


Still Alice was silent, but she withdrew quick 


be independent. ‘To you, to my dear godmother, 
d . 
|| L owe every thing—home, kindred, and support. 


|The debt of gratitude can never be repaid—l, 


| will not increase it. I shall never leave Maurice- 
| ville—that is, unless you wish it’—and again her 
| voice trembled. ‘ You are the only father or 
| brother I have ever known; and to you [ must 
| continue to owe all.” 

} ** Never leave Mauriceville!” exclaimed St. 
Maurice, impetuously, with an eager, glowing 


countenance, * then you do not love Wellinore, 


} EK! . vee 
asi 


* Love Arthur Wellmore !” replicd Alice look- 
jing up in astonishment. ‘ Do you not know 
\that he is engaged to Julia Melville ?” 
| For ashort time Ernest paced the room with 
quick and hurried steps. ‘Then approaching her, 
‘he said, in a voice broken by agitation, * It is 

folly to attempt to conceal itlonger. Alice, you 
must see that [love you, that you are dearer to me 
‘than all else on earth. LT have straggled—hope 
i lessly struggled against this madness, but in vain, 
land now I must speak, though it confirm my un. 


happiness past recall. You say you will never 


leave Mauriceville, you tell me Lhave been a | 


) father, a brother to you, tender as these titles are, 
dearest Alice, there is one still dearer, which, 
could you grant it, would make me blest indeed. 
Then you wo@ld never leave Mauriceville nor 
me, and you would make that home a happy one 
which you have always adorned.” 

Alice replied not, and again her face was hid 
den from his view. 


“ Then you reject my offer, Alice,” he eried, 
in a tone of deep mortification, * you despise my 
affection.” 


Alice withdrew the handkerchief from her 


blushing face, and laying both her hands within 


his, she murmured, ** Despise !—oh! no, no!” 
iler head was on his bosom, her hand clasped 

in his, and St. Maurice forgot that a few minutes 

before he had been the most miserable of men. 


Extract froma Letter of Mrs. Solmes’ to Mrs. Lardner 


** Our plans have all failed. My visit to Mau. 
riceville has been made, and I shall return by 
the first packet that sails. T arrived at Maurice. 
ville on the very day appoints d to eclebrate the 
birth day of Alice Fairfield, bya ball. 1 had not 
been in the house an hour, before that horrid old 
Miss St. Maurice, whom I always hated, announ 
eed to me that Ernest was to be married to his 


ward almost immediately, and Isaw herin the 


evening hanging on his arm receiving the con 
yratulations of her friends as his affianeed brid 
while I st {by a mere cipher, within the wa 
Which, but for your advice, would now have 





| ORIGINAL COMMUNICATIONS. 


For the Rural Repository. 
THE FIRST COLD DAY. 
PuiLosoruers have been puzzled so to define 
man as to distinguish him from other animals, 


and again so to distinguish him that he shall 
|| possess qualities exclusively his own. For this 
i purpose they have called him a reasoning animal. 
But this has not been satisfactory, for man in the 
}lowest degree of barbarism has evinced as little 
|of this attribute as some of the brute creation in 
the highest degree of cultivation. What supe- 
| riority do some of the Hottentots exhibit, 

| “ Compared halfreasoning Elephant with thine.” 


Some have characterized man as a cooking 


animal and thought that in this definition they 


had discovered a distinctive quality. ‘This was, 
|to be sure, a pretty successful hit and the origin- 
pator would have earried the premium for ingen- 
luity, if he had not been outwitted by the monkey 
who borrowed the paw of the eat to rake the 
chesnuts out of the fire. This showed that 
Jocko understood all about the culinary art. 

Then some wiscaere defined man asa laughing 
animal, and congratulated himeclf that he had 
at last suceceded in endowing man with a quality 
which no other animal ever evinced. ILow long 
this individual tickled himself with the idea that 
he had attained the object of inquiry, and chuch 
led at his snecess, history does not inform us, but 
it is recorded that one day passing down the 
street, he heard some one from a window laugh- 
ing very heartily, when looking up, there stood 
old Poll, the parrot, laughing at him. It is said, 
I know not with what truth, that he himself was 
never known to laugh afterwards. 

Some ancient philosopher, I believe Plato, 
ealled man **a biped without feathers ;” but he 
was corrected by Diogenes the Cynie, who called 
on him one day when he was gravely lecturing 
on philosophy, and placing a plucked chicken on 
the table, asked him if that was his man. The 
inhabitants of Nootka Sound wear garments 
made of the feathers of wild fowl to keep them 
warm during the seve rity of the season, and more 
pelished folks farther south, do not disdain to 
wear feathers in their hats. It may here be 
objected that I had better leave the womenalone. 
Tam aware of the delicacy of the subject, and 
should not have introduced them, but I was 
fearful of being charged with a dereliction of 

1 


duty, if in speaking of man, I had passed in 
+ 


here is, however, a quality peculiar to man 


[ ao not say that twas ood onc, but 


itis a 


a as 


= 


RR aE 


—— 
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striking and distinguishing characteristic. 


It is 
what Phrenologists (those philosophers who ion 
of late years so wonderfully enlightened the} 
world, making our heads which used to be great 
lumber rooms, as tidy and systematic asa cabinet 
of natural history,) know by the name of put-it- 
off-tiveness. ‘This quality used to be called pro-| 
crastination, the exact ctymology of which is| 
* leaving for to-morrow,” that which ought to be | 
done to-day. But as men require a much longer | 


credit than ‘ to-morrow,” the term used by 


Phrenologists is much more expressive and vastly 
| 
But as many have not yet} 


mvure euphonous. 
enjoyed the new light of this capital science, 1) 
must content myself with the old phrase, and 
say man is a procrastinating animal. 
This truth is pretty plainly developed in all) 
his actions— 
* When the sea-fuw! is gone to his nest, 
And the beast is laid down in his lair, 
When this is the season for rest } 
And man to his bed should repair,” 





he has often to commence his labors, and by the 
light of the taper perform that which he should| 
have attended to by the free light of the sun. 
But perhaps there is nothing in which this dispo- 
sition to put off is so visible as in preparing for 
The brute 

otherwise. 


creation is 


Ile talks 


he has a 


the changes of season. 


weatherwise and man is 


learnedly of * the signs of the times ;” 
barometer to weigh the air and a thermometer to 


measure the heat ; he hasa weathercock to shew 


the way of the wind and an ancmometer to mea- 
sure its furce and velocity; and yet with * all 
means and appliances to boot,” he is sadly ignor- 


ant of what “ to-morrow will bring forth.’ Now 
the irrational part of creation, as we modestly 
call them, are judges in these matters. They 
know the very day when they should take their 
departure fur southern latitudes. And again, 
those who remain with us have their places 
already prepared for the coming cold. ‘They 
never put off these necessary preparations. ‘They 


not only know what should be done, but they do 
it. 
cannot say as much for man. 

I have led 
reflections from the observations which I 
last Friday. 


that was ? 


I am sorry for the honor of my race that I 


been to make these very sage 
made 
Do you know what kind of a day 
I will tell you—it was a cold day—it 
was a very cold davy—it was the first cold day ; 
and that was the worst feature in the business. 
It came all at once and nobody was ready for it. 
I went out that day. it 
was! But it was too hot in the house, not exactly 
What a time 
for caulking up windows, listing of doors, putting 
! You 


may depend upon it, the outside of the house is 


Dear me! how cold 


with fire, but with housewifery. 
up stove-pipes and putting down oil-cloths 


most agrecable at such times, and I don’t care 
how cold it is. 
I went out that day and was a “ looker on in 


’ Tlow 


that man was a procrastinating animal ? 


Venice.’ much was there to remind m«¢ 


My 


next door neighbor was shoveling tan-bark. 


Without intermitting his labor, he observed—“ a 
very cold day, this; Lam stopping up my cellar 


window to shut out the frost. I meant to have 


done it some time since, but who eould have 


looked for such a sudden change My attention | 


|| derived 


was next arrested by a troup of little urchins 
Some of them had 





shambling along to school. 


| the 
| 


lfingers thrust into their mouths; tlie assigned 


ir hands in their pockets and some had their 


reason was that * marm hadn't got their mittens 


ready fur winter.” It was not only a very cold 
day but a very windy day, and what made it 
intolerable, there was no snow on 


I know of no prospect more dreary, 


more 
ground. 
than a cold windy day at the commencement of 
winter, with bare ground. 


| the spirits; but the carth looks in mourning, the 
black clouds over it, and for the music of the 


summer you have a black crow flying over your 
head, with his ill-omened ‘* caw.” 





affinity in the mind between secing and hearing 


! 


the | 


There are no sleigh | 
| bells to enliven, no shouts of merriment to cheer | 


river has black water and black ice in it, and | 


There is an | 


| and the answer of the blind man was not so; 


| unphilosophical as at first sight may appear, 


|} who being asked, what he thought the color 


rome to resemble, replied, ** very much like the 
sound of a trumpet.” 


Now the hoarse, croaking, 


'discordant sound of the caw of a black crow 


' 
»resembles in my mind a large black stove on a 


cold day without a fire in it. 


You 


business to expect that others have been more 


cribing is no day to pay visits. have no 


provident than yourself; and that if your own 


Ths 


stove was blushing red as if ashamed of its inhos- 


change had taken place in my absence. 


pitable treatment in the morning, the short cake 
was smoking ou the plate and the tea-pot on the 
table, the lamps were lighted up and so were the 
countcnanees of the family; we smiled at the 
diflicullics of the mourning, 

year in our domestic arrangements not to be 


and resolyed another 


surprised by * the first eold day.” 


Hudson, Dec. 7, 1840. wm SZ 
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KING RENE AND THE TROUBADOUR. 

Every reader of history knows that King Rene 
was fonder of music and poetry than of the arts 
of war and politics. In the early part of his 
reign, before he had become utterly helpless and 
contemptible by his neglect of affairs of state, 
his Majesty, whilst listening to the musical voice 


| of his daughter Margaret, was informed by an 
! 


officer of his court that a wandering minstrel de- 


sired access to his Royal presence, in order that 


ihe might exhibit his skill in the joyous science. 


Such a day as that which I have been des- | 


King Rene, at all times too much interested in 
love and music, rejoined that another novelty 
would regale his cars with some romantic ditty 


of chivalry and love; he commanded that the 


wanderer should be welcomed, and his wants 


| provided for, and that in the evening he should 


| house is not inviting that of your neighbor’s will | 


be. It is equally clear that it is not a day to 


pass in the strects. I remembered the lines of 
the poet Shenstone— 
“ Whoe'er has traveled life's dull round, 
W here’er his stages may have been, 
May sigh to think he still has found, 


The warmest welcome at an inn.’ 


But Shenstone did not live in a climate where 


' 
in less than twelve hours the thermometer varices 


from ten degrees above temperate to the sam 


number above zero, being filly degrees difference 
of temperature. Ife would have sighed again to 
think that he cowd not always get a warm 


reception ataninn. 1 thought I would look into 


ithe bar room of one of the hotels and see how 


matters stood there. I did so, and the survey 


was far from encouraging. 


a fire, but it was an open one. ‘They had not 


| 


|} got their stoves fixed, they did not expeet cold 


weather so soon. ‘The room was pretty fall, 


many adventurers like myself. ‘Those who had 


} 


It is true there was) 


|seats near the fire, retained them with great) 


constancy and looked as if they were observing 


the wise admonition, ‘I have learned in whatso- | 


"Those 
on the outer side of the circle did not appear to 
I 


caught an occasional glimpse of the flame when 


ever state Lam therewith to be content.” 
sympathise in this equable state of mind. 


the fire blazed up, which was the only benefit I 


from it. LT took up a newspaper. The 


first paragraph that struck my eye was the fol- 


lowing—* the weather for the last few days has! 


been charmingly pleasant and so warm that we are 
now working our press with the window open.” 
I was vlad to throw down that paper, 
like the savory steam of dinner toa hungry inan 
pocket. But all trou. 


had "Toward 


who had no money in his 


bles have an end and sv mine. 


| Sunset | wended mv way home and a lappy 


It was 


be permitted to exercise his skill in the presence 
of the Royal musician andhis court. ‘The King's 
commands were obeyed, and the stranger was 
hospitably attended to by the officers of the Royal 
house hold. 

Eyening came, and King Rene took his scat 
in his hall, with his daughter by his side; Mar- 
garet Was not more than seventeen, yet her ap- 
pearance exhibited more marks of thought than 
The 


fact was there was a dormant spirit of ambition 


is common in females of that tender age. 


only wanted bringing out. 


in the lady which 
The 
tasteful to her as her own indiiference to his fa- 


She 


frivolities of her father’s court were as dis- 


vorite pursuits was to the king. would 


King, exhibit her own 


-? 


oocasionally, to please the 
skill, which was by no means small, in his favor- 
ite pursuits; but she delighted more in listening 
to the history of actual war and polities, than to 
the stories of wandering knights and faithful dam- 
sels, which were the joy of her father’s heart. 
The minstrel was a fair haired youth of twenty, 
with light blue eyes, and a mild expression of 
countenance. ‘lo King Rene’s inquiries he an- 
swered that he was of England, and that, attrae 
ted by the fame of the sovercion before whom le 
stood, he had wandered thus far in the hope ot 
obtaining the highest reward to which a minstrel 
could aspire—the approbation of King Rene. 


"The skill in 


profession, and promised favor and promotion if 


King bade him exhibit’ his his 


he proved worthy. ‘The youthful wanderer 


obeyed, and sung one of those interminable dit- 


tics tous moderns unknown, and which, if at- 
tempted, would not be listened to; but, at the 
time of which we speak, nothing was more com- 
thie lo 


patie nee toa lay of ¢ ivhit hours. 


mon than for lovers of music listen with 


King Rene was delighted with the youth’s per 


formance, and, fur a wonder, lie youthtul daugh 
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ter exhibited the same pleasure. The theme of | 
his song was that a youthful King, disdaining to 
marry as mere policy or chance directed, wan. 
dered from his native kingdom, through various 
realms, to seck a wife such as his youthful fancy 
had pictured ; how he had at length found a 
Princess of such rare and excellent beauty, that | 
his heart was captivated—how, in the capacity 
of minstrel, this wandering King had wooed and 
won the daughter of the King of France. 

The English minstrel was taken into high fa. | 
vor by King Rene; he remained for weeks at | 
his castle, and, during that time, had gained fa- l 
vor in the eyes of Rene’s houschold by his disin- ! 
terestedness—the King’s profuse gifts to at 
he distributed amongst his servants. 

One evening the King was seated in his hall | 
expecting the appearance of his favorite, but he’ 
appeared not! ‘The King was in terror lest some 
harm had befallen the young Englishman. The 
castle was searched; at last a chamberlain re- | 
turned in breathless haste, and communicated | 
something to the King, who immediately arose | 
and accompanied the chamberlain to the gardens 
of the Palace. Ina bower was found the minstrel 
fast asleep ; ona seat by his side was the Princess 
Margaret, anxiously watching him! King Rene 
was romantic, but not quite sucha fool as to 
rejoice that a daughter of his should love a wan- 
dering minstrel. Ile awoke the youth, and bit- 
terly reproached his daughter with her unworthy | 
attachment. The youth remained silent for a! 
while ; at last he spoke,and in the most dignified 
manner, requested an audience of the King in 
private. ‘There was something so noble in the 
youth’s manner that he complied. 

Reader, the wandering minstrel was Hlenry of 
Kugland! And the romance of their love may 
account for the intensity of devotion with which 
the high-souled Margaret regarded her Royal 
and unfortunate husband, notwithstanding his 
weakness and follies. 

SPEAK ILL OF NO ONE, WITHOUT A 
JUST CAUSE. 

Tuere are many people in the world who ar 
in the habit of speaking lightly or contemptuous. 
ly of their neighbors, and some who do not seru- 
ple to treat those who are absent withthe greatest 
disrespect, by showing up their faults to those 
who are present, without ever alluding to any 
good qualities they possess. ‘There is nothing so 
detestable as this habit of backbitine in soci ty ; 
it often produces the greatest bitterness of feel. 
ings between those who ought to live in peace 
and good fellowship towards cach other, and it 
never does any good. It generally arises from a 
selfish fecling, but sometimes from thoughtless 
ness; in cither case it is injurious to society, and 
vught to be comdemned by every well meaning 
and sensible person. Selfish persons have gen- 
erally such an over-appreciation of themselves 
and the situation they hold in soci ty, that they 
are apt to speak of others with contempt, and 
are even happy when they discover the least fault 

however trivial it may be,) in some of their 
neighbors or aequamtaneces. Instead of which 
W would be well for them to examine their own 
onduet, to sce whether the y were without fault, 


id ask themselvee whether they would like ans 


| the great moral ends of this life, and the more 


, Bailey, and sentenced to transportation, for steal- 


fault or foible they might be guilty of to be made ale and he is often reduced to beggary and 


the subject of conversation amongst their neigh. || despair. He is often tempted to commit crimes 


bors. It would be better if they were to consid. || for whieh his life is forfeited to his country, or 


| . . . 
er the noble destiny which all mankind partake || perhaps he puts an end himself to his miserable 
of in common with themselves, both as respects |jexistenee. If a gambler loses, he injures him- 


self; if he wins, he injures a companion or a 
sublime prospects of the future—if they would} friend. And could any honestman enjoy money 


‘remember the great fellowship of our common | gained in such a way ?—Ten Minutes’ Advice 
' . ‘ a | 
humanity—the social end, which as parts of a||/to Laborers. 





|| gre at community we are all working to attain, | 

“and which awaits us at the close of our brief ex- }) 

istence. Let them reflect on these things, and =e a little fun at the expense of the men at 
not offend their Creator by injuring their fellow || their late Bunker Hill Fair. ‘They had a repre- 
creatures—rather let them judge others with |/sentation of the monument in its unfinished state, 
tenderness, as they would wish to be judged, |! with workmen engaged in carrying hods and 
putting aside the weeds that cover the surface of || lifting up blocks of granite, while the gentlemen 
the characters of their neighbors, to ascertain the || were represented as lounging at one side smoking 
| de pth and sweetness of the clear water beneath it. || cigars! It is a capital hit—worthy of the fair 


A Hinr.—The Boston ladies were disposed to 





one of New England’s emporium. If the men 





AVARICE OUTWITTED. 
Tue case of John Eyre, Esq, who though werth 
upwards of £30,000, was convicted at the Old 


don’t rouse after this, it must be that they are as 
l tame as cats.—Greenfield Gazette. 





* My dear, what shall we have for dinner to- 


\ing eleven quires of common writing paper, was|,;day?” ‘ One of your sweet smiles,” replied the 
‘rendered more memorable, by the opportunity || husband; “ [can dine on that any day.” “ But 


which it gave Junius to impeach the integrity of} L can’t,” said the wife. ‘ ‘Then take this,” said 
. | . . 
Lord Mansfield, who was supposed to have erred ~ », giving her a kiss, and he departed for his 


in admitting him to bail. An ancedote is related jotlic C. 7 returned to dinner. “ This steak is 
of Mr. Eyre, which shows in a striking manner jexee llent,” said he, ** what did you pay for it?” 


” 


said she. 





the natural depravity of the human heart, and ||** What you gave me this morning, 


may help to account for the meanness of the |\** You did!” said he, “ then you shall have 


crime of which he stood convicted. An uncle of} market money the rest of the time.” 


his, a gentleman of considerable property, made - 


his will in favor of a clergyman, who was his in- |) “ 1 wisu,” said a fellow, “ T could find the 


timate friend, and committed it, unknown to the! place where men don’t dic, that I might go and 
rest of his family, to the custody of the divine. | end my days there !” 


_tlowever, not long before his death, having al- | - 


° " ‘ ; i dan i . ro 
Letters Containing Remittances, 
wealth, he made another will, in which he left!) Received at this Office, ending Wednesday last, deducting 


» silane eo mre : 1 the amount of Postage pard. 
the clergyman only £500, leaving the bulk of his C.P.S. Auburn, N. Y.$1,00; N. V. Fulton, N. ¥.$1,00; 
,) KE. B. BE. Factory Point, Vt. &1,00; W.S. Barton, N.Y 
Mr. Eyre. Soonafter the old gentleman's death, >) h, 8. See oe’ © tee ge a 
Mr. Eyre rummaging over his drawers, found | Troy, Pa. $1.00; J. TL. Gorham, N.Y. 8100; T.P.& M 
: ile . an LP. Oswego, N. Y. $2,00; B.C. F. Tyson Furnace, Vt 
this last will, and pereeiving the legacy of L500,) st.00; A. R. Riehburgh, N. Y. $2,005 H.K. Great Bar 
I : clerg : any ‘ } gton, Ms. 81,00; G.8S G. Oriskany, N.Y wtyy DW 
in it for the clergyman, without any hesitation | pte icaster, N. fi. $1,00; H. R.C. Stockton, N. ¥-81,00 
or scruple of conscience, put it in the fire, and} J. 8. Marengo, N. Y.51,00; N. 1. Williamsville, Vt. 81,00 ; 
N.L. RoC. New London, N. H 81,00; J. 8. Friendstip, 
N. Y. 81,00; 8... Hoosick, N.Y. 81,00; 3.8. Virgil, N.Y 
21.00; H.C. New Haven, N. Y. 81,00; J. G. Wilna, N.Y 
" s1.00: HL. B. West Hartford, Vt. $1.00; M. H. South 
intestate. The ek rgyman coming to town soon | Dover, N.Y. 1,00; P.M. Haydenville, Ms. $5,00. 


tered his mind with regard to the disposal of his 


large fortune to go to his nephew and heir at law 


took possession of the whole effvets, in conse- 


quence of his uncle’s being supposed to have died 


after and inquiring into the circumstances of his || 4in3 


Marricy, 


old friend's death, asked ifhe had made any will 


P In this city, on the Oth inst. by the Rev. FE. DD. Towner, 
ln fore he died ? On bei in iy answered by Mr. Mr. Le andes Rogers to Miss Mary A. Campbell, all of 
tyre in the Le . d |} this place. ; : as 
l yr he me gatlive, the cle ‘Treyiman very coolly Ont the ist inst. by 8. Whiting, Feq. Coonrod C. Silver 
put his hand in his pocket, and pulle d out th |! wailto Miss Naney MeArthur, bothot Ancram 
. - , | On the 13th inst. by the Rey. C. FP. Le Pevre, Mr. George 
former will, which had been committed to his Cole. to Mise Ms sens Swain, ali of this city 
care, in Which Mr. Eyre had bequeathed him the In Stockport, on the lth inst. by the Rev. A. Beovel, 
|| My Philip Van Valkenburgh to Miss Ann Sedgwick, all of 
Whole of his fortune, amounting to several thou- |! phe same place. 
sand pounds, exeepting a legacy of L500, to his! — 
: ! Diced, 
nephew. 
| Tn this city. onthe Ist inst. by drowning, Stephen H. son 
of Mr. Witham Jewell, of Ghent, in his leth vear. 
; } : On the Pith inst. Mes. Mary Curtis, in her 60th year. 
GAMBLING. On the orb alt. Mary Van Horn, in her 64th year 
Ler every young man avoid all sorts of gam-|| In Stockport, on the 3ist of October last, Lydia Sharp, 


bl as | daughter ot the late Llenry 1. Sharp, aged 44 vears 

ing as he would poison. A poor man or bey |i" h) Kinderhook, on the 7th inst. Doct. Henry L. Van 

should not allow himself ever to toss up fora half. |) Dyek. in the eth year of his age 

Act pper Red tlook, Dutchess Co. onthe 10th ult. Abra 

penny, for this ts often the beginning of a habit}) pam Le son « t Mr. Willard Place, aged 8 vears 

| \l Port Hlolmes. Bast Florida, on the lothull Angelia, 
dauebter of © J. MeKimetry, US. Army, aged & neonthe 


ol gambling, and this ruinous crithe eres ys on ley 


slow degrees. Whilst amanis minding his work, | In Claverack, on the Pith inst. Leonard M. son of dona 
| than and Jane Non Fellow in the D4th year of his ave 
he is playing the best wame, h ure to win Now his spirit retraces its glorious path, 
A warbler never makes any wood use of his money To its home in bright mansions above 
Coukld vou wish tte retorn to this sorrow ng ¢ irth 
even at he should win The only eambles thy Prom the bosom of infinite love? 
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For the Rural Repository. 
LIFE’S MORNING. 
BY T. C. WORDEN. 

WueEn life’s fair morning first did ope 

With brilliant beams of sunny hope, 
Earth's pleasures seemed so gay 

That height of ime could ne’er dispel 

Those day-dreams that I loved so well, 
Or sweep my joys away. 


When in the rural spring I strayed 

Through forest, dell, or mountain glade, 
To gaze on beauties fair; 

Earth seemed a bright and sunny place, 

Where beings of our feeble race 


A crown of bliss might wear. 


With cherished friends of early years, 
The partners of my joys and tears, 

I've walked in verdant dales, 
Where flow’rets bloomed in modest pride 
And shed their frawiance far and w ide, 
riuies 


Borne on the passing 


But dime, alas! with cruel micht, 

Has wrapt in shades of gloomy night 
Those scenes of foriner day Ss 

And here in sadness deep I go— 

In all the bitterness of woe 


I tread “ life’s thorny maze 


The parents who m early youth 
Inspired my heart with love and truth, 
Now sleep in dreamless rest ; 
And love and beauty too have flown, 
While here in solitude I roam, 
W ith blichte d ho} es Oppresse d. 


Is there no sure, no safe retreat— 
No star tu guide my wandering feet 


While in this vale of 
If so, Pilleare this world of care 


5 


wrloom ? 


of disappointme nt and despair, 
the tomb. 
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BY MRS, C. E. DICKERMAN, 


You bid me, 


A song of joy, and love, 


And slumber in thi 


wake my muse, and sing 

Joy’s fingers will nottouch the string 
Love’s purity is found above 

I would not fright you in the morn 
Of life, while free from care, 

You wander on, nor dream the thorn 


No! love, love on, ’tis all the bhi 


tis So lair 


what see 


Which earth, to nan, can wive, 


But whe n you awake, from dream like ils 


Sull feel tis a bliss to 


sy Y 
some never awake trom this 


And could I form a wish 


5 
T would be, that your life might ever see 
As f 1 with " 
Oh! once Idrea ‘ , i } 
It i i ta ca 
I fled, wh I w t 
\ ‘ 


min 


My 


Oh sink not in despair, 


. 1 1 124) ,¢ 
Mriend! should this sad f 


be thine 
But turn thou then, to joys divine, 

Yow ll finda solace 
October 19, 1840 


there, 
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EXTRACT FROM AN UNPUBLISED POEM 


Wuy cling we to this world—it was not made 
To bea Spirit's rest! 


Here, we 


And when we rest on some oasis fau 


are pilgrims ina desert land, 


Or piteh our tent beside its bubbling well 


To seek repose from all our toils awhile, 


Then, then, the message from our Father comes, 


Speak to my children that they onicard go, 
‘This place is not their rest.” 

We pass along 
Feebly and slow, for wayward ones, we cast 
Many a “longing, lingering, look behind”? us, 
Complaming often of our journey’s roughness 
Yet pressing forward to its termination ; 


Twill soon be o’er, a few more weary steps 


And we shall cross old Jordan’s foaming bed, 


Chauging this desert for the peaceful shore 
love 


Comp “ln neo mote, 


Of beuauteous Canaan, the dear home we 


No more to wander, to 


TO EMILY 


BY THE LATE WM HOLDEN 


Tuy barque izgout ou the sea of life 


Floating along toa hound! 
And the light spru 


With a 


r breezes fan thy 


sOlL and quiet motion ; 

All brightly beams the mernine sun 
Above the eastern horizon, 
And the bine of heaven is overhead, 
As it were uw Canopy oul re l, 

Far over that ua JiLOLIOn, 
And Hope, the fluttering syren, [Loy 

By thy jue wha Uae barque l i 
She i Wi erie but trust her not 

Though sweet the tale she is tel] 
She 18 Whi perig of day to ¢ 
She’ It line of tha} 1 ire home, 
Where notes of | the wild it 
And hi l-flowel ] rint breath of 


With thy loved one r thee dwe] 


And yet believe fur the dearest jos 
That we er taste a hbelieving 3 
And iwe learn to kiow | { 
Iti enough for 
T t t,a lf iK to 
Each joy that hope ha nised the 
And never, nu eri rn to sa 
That when ‘ i s het \; el! 
She the w eivines 
L.o ‘ oun lO t\ l ne there 


An i elu 
i) i 
4 
\ 
Oh; i 
\\ 
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| 


’ 


Oh T could wish thy sun of lif 
Mieht ne’er be dimmed with clouds of sorrow 
Hope never whisper false, and love 
Smile on through many «a morrow 
But vainly, fortune’s faithless smile 
May often turn away awhile; 
Oh then when gloom is round thee, stil, 
Bear nobly through the present ill; 
If darkness hides the evenimg skies, 
A brighter morning shall arise ; 
Till the toils and troubles of natare past, 


The rest of the weary is won at last 


TO A BEREAVED MOTHER 
Tuov weepest childless mother! 
Thy only hope is gone, 
And now thou settest comfortless, 
And desolate, and lone ; 
For he who wasthy greatest pride— 
Thy sweet and darling boy, 
Is buried neath the cold, cold sod 
And with him all thy joy. 
No more thou’ lt hear his ventle 
No more 


No more around thy neck he'll cling 
O; ut th) 


Voce 
Vu! » 


his Kisses feel 


’ 


ide shall kneel ; 


That brightly beaming eye 

Oh whe would thought so eweet a flower 

Could ever droop and die! 

Deep ithe cold and silent earth 
li } hinnal ire | . 

Ifis friends with aching hearts tl t 
Kind offi | e paid: 

Ah sure thy heart is desolat 
And natu et too mourt 

Sine 1} eet ond te t ' } 
Cant er more returt 

B lool loft, f lin ! 
With for ! eve 

And 4 y tl ] } et 
Where plea res never di 

Ah view lum near the throne of Geod 
iT 4 i f whit 

And does tot thy achin heat 
Feel re atth he? 

Ss vould thon wish to ea , 
ot old wor 

Wie tnntinbered ta hit hi 
Anddark pollutions stain? 

Near by the rove of Gaod he stands, 
A crown upon tl row 

See im see, no harm ; ' 


Def s ws \. 1M 
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